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SENIOR FAREWELL 
TONIGHT IN GYM: 
GOOD ORCHESTRA 


COMMITTEES HAVE BEEN AP- 
POINTED; DECORATIONS 
OF YELLOW, RED 


The Senior Farewell will be held in 
the gymnasium tonight. It is cus- 
tomary to appoint committees from 
the Senior Class to take care of the 
decorations, refreshments, dance. pro- 
grams, tickets, and the orchestra. 
The following students are on these 
committees: decorations — Richard 
Skinner, Max Crane and Louis Batter- 
son; orchestra—George Adams, Roger 
Parish and Evelyn Like; refreshments 
~—-Helen Sima and Donald Weir; dance 


-programs—Mary Welch, Laura Deake 


and Margaret Stadtmiller; tickets— 
Raymond Horton and Jack McKenzie. 

Tonight the gym will be decorated 
in yellow and red, and Jack Mitch- 
ell’s orchestra from the Normal will 
furnish the music. 


The tickets are .one dollar, per. 


couple, and the alumni are invited. 


SHEPARD PRESIDENT 
OF NEXT YEAR’S HI-Y 


The Hi-Y Club held its last meet- 
ing at the home of Mr. Sabourin, the 
sponsor, on Thursday evening, May 29. 
The purpose ot” the meeting was ‘ito 
elect the officers for next year. The 
following officers were elected: Jack 
Shepard, president; Jack Godley, 
vice-president; and Frank Freeman, 
secretary and treasurer. The retir- 
ing officers are George Adams, pres- 
ident; Richard Smith, vice-president; 
and Jack MacKenzie, secretary and 
treasurer. ei 

Following the business meeting 
Mrs. Sabourin served refreshments of 
ice cream, strawberry shortcake, 
cocoa and marshmallows. 


YPSI DIXIT TO BE 
GIVEN OUT JUNE 18 


Seventy-five cents! June 18! 

The Ypsi Dixits will be out on the 
above date, and the 75 cents is the 
balance due from each student who 
ordered an annual. 

Bigger and better than ever! 

That describes the 1930 Ypsi Dixit, 
edited by.a very capable staff. Those 
who ldid not sign up for a Dixit are 
going to be very much disappointed, 
and it is hoped that next year a larg- 
er percentage of students will show 
their school spirit and buy Ypsi 
Dixits, The Dixits are to be given, 
as usual, after Class Night, next Wed- 
nesday. : 


ISEM-DIXIT STAFF 


YPSILANTI, MICHIGAN, JUNE 13, 1930 


ELECTED BY FACULTY 
FOR COMING YEAR 
MORRISON AND RENTON ARE 
NEW ED, TORS-IN-CHIEF; 
REPORTERS CHOSEN 


The new Sem and Dixit staffs have 
been chosen and, are the following: 

Dixit: Editor-in-chief, Jane Ren- 
ton; assistant editor-in-chief, Hazel 
Hughes; business manager, Emerson 
Downing; assistant business manager, 
Earl McKim; art editor, James Mohl- 
er; assistant art editor, Herbert 
Walker; srap editor, Wilfred Raglin; 
assistant snap, Winifred Stribley; 
athletic editor, EHis Adams; school 
editor, Dorothy Wiederhoft; joke 
editor, James Smith. 


Sem staff: Editor-in-chief, Margar- 


et Morrison; assistant editor, Louise 
Fristoe; school editor, Don Stadler; 
circulation manager, Marion Howard; 
Senior reporter, Gretta VanAken, 
Junior reporter, Ruth Mowry; Sopho- 


anove xeporter,.Lee.Feldkamp; music 


reporter, Margaret Woliung; band re- 
porter, Fred Leichty; girls’ athletic 
reporter, Lela Kroh. 

This year’s staffs wish success to 
the succeeding ones. 


LITERARY CUP GOES 
TO EDITH SQUIERS 


sistent 
ELEVEN POINTS WIN THE CUP; 
SECOND, THIRD PLACES TO 
MAC KENZIE, BURGAR 


The literary cup, awarded each 
year to the Senior winning the most 
points for literary work during four 
years of high school, is to be awarded 
to Edith Squiers, this year. 

Edith won the cup with a total of 
eleven points, Jack MacKenzie won 
second and Dora Burgar third. 


To win the cup one must have the 
highest number of points in the class. 
The following events are considered: 
representing the school in oration or 
declamation, editor-in-chief of the 
Sem or Dixit, associate editor of the 
Sem or Dixit, debating team, short 
story or essay contest, or holding 
minor positions on the Sem or Dixit 
staff. 

Edith won her eleven points by 
winning three points for being editor- 
in-chief of the Dixit this year, three 
for winning the essay contest, three 
for representing the school in ora- 
tion last year, and two for holding 
minor positions on the Sem staff. 


FAREWELL 
TO THE 
SENIORS. 


TEN CENTS 


_|56 SENIORS IN YPSI HIGH’S | 


1930 GRADUATING CLASS 


SENIOR WEEK 

Friday, June 13—Senior Farewell. 

Sunday, June 15—-Baccalaureate at 
Methodist Church. 

Tuesday, June 17—Senior Assembly, 
followed by Senior Picnic. 

Wednesday, June 18—Class Night 
(Dixits). 

Thursday, June 19—Alumni Recen- 
tion. 

Friday, June 20—Commencement. 


CRANE, BATTERSON 
AGREE TO BOTH WIN 
ATHLETIC TROPHY 
TWO SENIORS’ NAMES TO BE EN- 
GRAVED ON °30 CUP WITH 
35 AND 32 POINTS 


The athletic cup, a prize that every 
athlete strives tfor, is to be awarded 


to two Seniors this year. The cuw: 


would have been awarded to Louis 
Batterson alone, as he had the great- 
est number of points (35), but as this 
is his fifth year in high school, this 
was not done. Max Crane, a four- 
year man, has the next highest num- 
ber of points (32), so the cup, which 
is awarded for varsity letters only, is 
to be given jointly to Louis Batter- 
son and Max Crane. 


SENIORS RECKIVE 
GIFTS FROM YPSI- 
LANTI MERCHANTS 


“It pays to advertise.” So say the 
Seniors of Ypsi High, who have. re- 
cdived many gifts during the past 
two weeks in honor of their gradua- 
tion from the local merchants. 

The Senior girls received miniature 
cedar chests from the Clarke-Augus- 
tus Furniture Store. The Senior boys 
received, leather billfolds, with their 
pame in wold on each. These were 
presented by the Briggs & Ross Cloth- 
ing Store. Both the boys and the 
girls received personal memory books 
from Hayes Jewelry Store. 

This is the first time that local 
merchants have bestowed their gene- 
rosity on Ypsilanti graduates, and 
may the future classes be as fortu- 
nate as the Class of 1930. 


Mr: “Were you trying to catch 
that street car?” 

It: “Oh, no indeed! Just merely 
trying to frighten it away from the 
corner.” 


REV. SANT TO GIVE 
THE BACCALAUREATE 
ADDRESS SUNDAY 


COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS GIVEN 
BY JUDGE COLLINGWOOD, 
LANSING, FRIDAY | 


Senior Week will start with the 
annual Baccalaureate address, to be 
given on Sunday evening, June 15, at 
the Methodist Church. The Rev. 
Francis Sant, of the St. Luke’s Epis- 
copal Church will give the sermon. 

The Seniors from both Ypsi High 
and Roosevelt will attend this exer- 
cise. Gray caps and gowns are to be 
worn by the 56 Seniors to be present 
from Ypsilanti High. 

Class Night 

Class Night is to be the big event 
next week, taking place on Wednes- 
day evening; June’ 15, at Fease Audie 
torium. At this exercise, as is cus- 
tomary, the graduating class will 
have complete charge of the pro- 
gram. f . 

There will be no president’s ad- 
dress this year, as the president, Ray- 
mond Horton, will give the Salutato- 
rian address. The rest of the pro- 
gram will proceed as in past years, 
with Dora Burgar, Valedictory; Ri- 
chard Smith, Class Will; Roger Par- 
rish, Class History; Jack MacKenzie, 
Class Prophecy; Edith Squiers, ora- 
tion; Helen LeCureaux, giftorian; 
and, Grace Towler, solo. At the close 
af the program, the class will sing 
their song composed by Ruth Burch. 

Immediately following the class 
song the Dixits will be given out at 
the ticket office. | 

The Junior boys will be given the 
credit for the decorations for both 
Class Night and Commencement. The 
Junior girls will have charge of the 
ushering. 

Commencement Next Friday 

This will be the last year that the 
Pease Auditorium will receive Ypsi 
High’s graduating class on their com- 
mencement night, as the new audi- 
torium will accommodate them next 
year. Commencement will be held. on 
Friday, June 20, at 8 o’clock. The 
address will be given by Mr. Charles 
B. Collingwood, circuit judge of Lan- 
sing. ? 


The state finals in debatir are to 
be held in Ann Arbor on Friday, 
April 25, at 8 o’clock. Evervbody be 
there, who is interested in debating 
or public speaking work. 


EM 
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EDITORIALS 


BEFORE V ACATION 


Vacation will soon be here! And we will have all summer to have 
a good time. But ‘before vacation we have exams to pass and we can- 
not have a good time after school is out, unless every indtvidual \does 
his share of studying in these next few weeks. So students, buckle 
right down to work and make the leaves of your text books turn. 


There is an old saying, ““Work comes before pleasure,” and this 
little phrase is a good motto for everyone of us to profit by. Be fair, 
and work hard—then hurrah! for vacation. 


DOTY 


The new staffs for the publication of the 1930-31 Sems and Dixits 
have now been chosen by the faculty. Are you on either of them? If 
not, did you ever stop to think why you weren't chosen? 
this is one reason—do you feel the sense of responsibility? Do you 
feel that you have gained the goal that you worked for since you stant- 
ed high school? Do you think you have made a good reputation for 
yourself? If not, I again ask, why? Just think it over and you may 
realize that you have a little work to do before you get very much 
farther in your active school life. 

Now, if you have been chosen on either the Sem or Dixit staff, you 
were chosen for several of the following reasons: first, because ‘you 
were interested; second, because you have put forth an effort to ben- 
efit Ypsilanti High School; third, because the faculty thought you were 
responsible; “fourth, because you have the ability to work, and fifth, 
because you have a good reputation. Don’t fail them, if they have 
chosen you. 


Commencement time is here. In another week the responsibilities 
of the Senior Class will be shifted to the present Juniors. So it is the 
duty of every member of the class of 1931 to attend the graduation 
exercise. . 

When the Seniors of 1930 present their Class Night program, and 
when they receive their diplomas on Commencement night, they want 


to see every student of Ypsi High in the audience. 
Come and bring your friends. This will be the last time this year 
that you will be called upon to “show your school spirit.” 


THE YPSI SEM 


BOARD OF EDUCATION CUP 


Although the events deciding the 
awarding of points toward the Board 
of Education Cup have not yet been 
completed, here is a summary up to 
date: 

Se J So F 


Spelling Doe DTS 
Declamation ee, 
Oration y ee 

Short Story S254 
Essay Baca 
Hockey: (girls) ie Fe 
Volley Ball (girls) i gaat alia 
Swimming (boys) lees | a see 
Basketball (boys) 5 | Wiig 
Basketball (girls) a Be 
Baseball (girls) 1 ee, 
Track Sr tae 
Baseball (boys- ee Rea | 
Track (girls) 2 tna: te 
Total eae areas (ane 

Not complete. 


RING! RING! RING! 


Real poets write of things. from earth 
to heaven, 

But very few have had to go to school 
at, half-past seven! 

And just because mine’s a solitary 
mission, 

"Tis no sign I’d rather not be fishin’. 


The complaint on which I’m to be the 
muse 

Is of getting up when I'd rather 
snooze. 

To pick me for the task is not fair, 

For between me and a poet there is 
no compare. 


At any rate I’ll attempt the thing, 

To tell how I feel when my alarm 
doth ring. 

There I lay (with apologies to Miss 
Miley) in perfect peace, 

Then “Big Ben,” he plays his piece! 


Now let me tell while now we’re on 
it . 

If that clock was worth a dollar I’d 
surely pawn it, 


is blasted 
And right then and there my “peace” 
goes to pieces! 


Now I am dreaming of castles and 
kings; 

The king has a daughter who beauti- 
fully sings, 

In the midst of the wedding, just as 
I give her the ring, 

That pesky old clock goes, “ding a 
ling! ling!” 


The chariot I ride in is no longer in 


Rome, | 
It’s only a bed and I’m right here at 
home. | 
The ladies and pages have all left 
the court, 


And on hearing “my friend” I wake 
up with a snort. 


I’d love Ypsi High School with all of 
my heart, 

If no one had invented that thing 
which breaks pleasant dreams 
with a ring! ring! ring! 


'With a poem which TI know doesn’t 
rime, ; 


LOCALS 


The Seniors have received their 
name cards and have been distribut- 
ing them rather liberally to each 
other as well as to students in other 
classes. They have also received their 
invitations, which are very attractive 
with a seal at. the top, a cut from 
the class ring. 


Ellis Adams, president of the Soph- 
omore Class, left on, Monday, May 26, 
for New Youk. He planned. to leave 
the coast for England on Thursday. 
Ellis is working on a passenger boat 
on the ocean during the summer and 


will return to school again this fall. — 


Again the honorable looked-up-to 
band of Ypsilanti High School fur- 
nished a concert for the benefit of 
high school, students. On Monday, 
May 27, Mr. Barnhill took the band 
to Milan High School to perform 
much as they did at Howell and at 
Pease Auditorium. The cloggers and 
men’s tumbling teams of the Normal 
also went to Milan. 


Miss Miley’s. fourth hour English 
Class held a picnic at the Signor farm 


on Wednesday afternoon. According 


to reports, they had “a grand time 
and lots of eats.” 


The Sem Staff wishes to apolo- 
gize for plagiarism in past edi- 
tions of the Sem. Poems attrib- 


uted to William Hiawatha Philips, }.. 


a Freshman, were copied from 
the Woman’s Home Companion. 
THE EDITOR. 


LATIN CLUB 
A short business meeting of the 
Latin Club was called to order by the 
president, Ruth Burch, in the lunch 
room at 12:30 on Friday noon, for 
the purpose of making plans for the 
picnic. The following committees 


-|were appointed: social, Marion, Nep- 


Perhaps | For when it wakes me up my patience 


odal, Roseen Bayler, Margaret Woli- 
ung; refreshment, Mary Catherine 
Welch, Lillian Forshee, Loreen Bay- 
| ler. The meeting was promptly ad- 
| journed. 


Poultry Special Delivery 
Customer: “Give me a chicken.” 
Butcher: “Do you want a pullet?” 
Customer: “No, I want to carry it.” 
Miss Miley: “What did Juliet say 

when she met Romeo in the balcony?” 
K. Reno: “Couldn’t you get seats 
on the lower floor?” 


Autoist: “I had the right of way, 
didn’t I?” 

Bystander: “Yes, but the other fel- 
low had a truck.” 


But next Monday morning after the 
week-end’s o’er, 

When your dreams are suddenly shat- 
tered with the ring which makes 
you sore, | 

Remember that I have an alarm clock 
too, 

And at the very same moment when 
you feel disgusted 

I may be saying, “I’se regusted 

—Raglin, 31 


q?? 


THE YPSI SEM 


THREE 


——— eae 


WET DECKS 


(Continued from last issue) 

When his head cleared, he was sit- 
ting in an easy chair on the deck of 
the raider, facing the speedily sink- 
ing hulk of his beloved. vessel. 

““America! America!” he shouted. 
“My. God!” 

He lapsed into utter silence as he 
saw the stern. of his ship pivot slowly 
over the spot where the forward sec- 
tion had sunk. 

For a great while her stern stood 
upright in the sea with only the 
thundering of her falling machinery 
to disturb the silence. Then slowly 
the great hull sank into the sea sil- 
houetted against, the dying sun. 

Just as the sun sank over the edge 
af the world, the proud flag of the 
United States of America floated in 
the breeze for the last time and then 
disappeared forever. 

“My lads,” said Captain Howard, 
“where are they?” 

“They stuck to their ship, sir,” said 
a voice in perfect English. 

“Who am I indebted to for being 
here ” was the next question. 

“Captain. S— of his Imperial Maj- 
esty’s raider ‘Malanion,’ known to the 
civilized world as the ‘Cobra’; no man 
whom we have ever encountered has 
lived to tell the tale!” 

A. shudder ran down Captain How- 
ard’s back as he asked, ‘““‘What do you 
{intend to do with me?” 

“You, are a guest, sir, and not 4a 
prisoner-of-war,” was the reply of 
Captain S—. “but your first false 
move results in your death by being 
blown from the mouth of that for- 
ward ‘nine.’ Understand, sir?” 

For two and a half days the “Mala- 
nion” pounded through the waves at 
a frightful speed. Then one night, 
just after dusk, she rounded a point 
of land and rode boldly into a strange 
harbor. When she had reached the 
approximate center of the harbor, 
her bow anchors were let go. 

Captain Howard, annoyed by the 
sudden stop, stepped to the porthole 
of his cabin, and was about to give 
vent to his amazement when he heard 
the door open. He swung around to 
find himself staring into the clear, 
steel gray eyes of Captain S—. 

“What does this mean, Captain 
S—?” he inquired. “Where are we?” 

“Weare in S—-Harbor,”’ was the 
cold reply, “about two hundred yards 
from our bow lies the British dread- 
nought ‘I—’, broadside to us; about 
one hundred yards astern lies the 
American battle cruiser ‘O—,’ cutting 
off our retreat to the open sea. We 
came here to destroy the ‘Britisher,’ 
‘but we’ll have to sink that ‘Yank’ to 
get out!” 

A. hysterical laugh escaped Captain 
Howard’s lips as he said, “You could 
mot even scratch their paint with 
these pea shooters on your crib!” 

A bitter smile crept over the face 
of Captain S—; his biting reply sank 
to the bone of his guest, “The ‘Mala- 
torpedo tubes in her bow. Tomorrow 
‘nion’ carries two twenty-one inch 


night at 12 o’clock ‘John Bull’ goes. 


to ‘Davy Jones’ and the ‘Yank’ plays 
follow the leader. If you wish, you 


may watch the battle from the port- 
hole, but you shall not leave your 
cabin.” 


So saying, he left. 

He had scarcely closed the door be- 
hind him before a desperate plan en- 
tered the mind of Captain Howard— 
ito gain the deck in some way, dive 
overboard, swim to the ‘O—,” warn 
her of her peril and plan the capture 
of this deadly raider. With this 
thought, he openad the door and was 
about to step forth when two guns 
with fixed bayonets crossed in front 
of him. His gaze rested on them for 
a second and then he turned _ saidly 
back into his cabin and retired. 

The next day passer tediously even 
though his meals were served, regular- 
ly and everything was brought to 
make him comfortable. 

When. darkness fell, he laid his 
watch upon the table in front of him 
and starejd fixedly at it.” 

Nine o’clock came and, the ship was 
as still as death. Ten o’clock, and ev- 
erything remained the same. Eleven 
w’clock sped arounml, and yet silence 
hung over the vessel. 

At a quarter to twelve a slight 
bustle was noticeable. Then silence 
reigned. Captain Howard became 
frantic. Catching up the watch, he 
looked at it again—five minutes to 
twelve. 

“Damn, you!” he shouted, ‘‘won’t 
time ever stop?” 

In his impatience and rage, he dash- 
ed the watch to pieces on the floor. 

Up forward, the sweating, panting 
crews of the torpedo tubes were put- 
ting the final touches on their work 
and then “stood by, ready for action.” 

The minutes dragged past like hours 
after that time. Captain Howard 


paced the floor in agony as he thought 


of the boys on the two “battle wag- 
ons” who, in a few moments, would 
be drowned like rats in a trap. His 
ear caught the sound of the first bell 
as it was struck, and, at practically 
the same instant, two sharp explo- 
sions rent. the air, so close together 
that the inexperienced ear would 
have sworn them to have been one. 

He did not desire to look through 
the porthole and see the sinking 
dreadnaught. A, few seconds later his 
sense of feeling told him that it was 
too late to look, flor he felt the ship 
slowly turning around, and to confirm 
this feeling, there came to his ears 
the pulsing beat of her four mighty 
screws. 

Unconsciously he had counted the 
Solemn. strokes of the ship’s bell, and 
now he starsted to count aloud, 
“three—four—five—” What was that? 
Yes, it was the bugle call “to yotr 
posts,” anid it was coming Yrom the 
direction of the “Yankee” cruiser. 
His heart beat faster. Did the cruis- 
er really have a chance? 


He counted on— “six, seven, eight”; 
searchlights sent their piercing beams 
upon, the “Malanion” revealing her to 
her enemy who instantly drove a 
broadside at e —_- scoring many: direct 
hits. “nine, ten, eleven—” Another 
broadside thundered its bellowing 
roar over the harbor; the “Malanion” 
staggered under the haii of lead show- 
ered upon her. “Twelve—” and the 
roar of her torpedoes told Captain 
S— that there was nothing more to 
fear from that quarter. Captain 
Howard’s heart sank within him—his 
hope had failed. Even so, the shore 
batteries had opened fire on them. 


On, the bridge, Captain S— gave the 
order for full speed ahead, and di- 
rected the helmsman to steer for the 
open sega. 
came to the place where the “Yankee” 
cruiser had gone down. Here the 
crating along their keel combined 
with the creaking aml] screeching of 
twisting, bursting steel told them 
that they had struck the sunken 
wreck of their late enemy. 

“Gott im Himmel, vier haben etvas 
ferbrochen!” cried Captain S—. 

A: few sharp orders served to bring 
an orderly to the bridge who was 
quickly dispatched to find the nature 
of the mishap. 

He returned promptly with the re- 
ply, “Herr vier haben eine shraube 
ferbrochen.” 

“Mach rash and gay \forvertz,” was 
the next command of Captain S—. 

“Yah, Herr,” the orderly replied, 
and disappeared down the companion 
way. 

So it was that the crippled “Mala- 
nion” made her way through the sea 
at. only three quarters of her usuai 
speed, while the radio station at S— 
Harbor was sending the description 
and approximate location of the no- 
torious raider for thousands of leagues 
out. to sea. The American destroyer 
number 333” had picked up _ the 
scent a scant fifty miles from the 
scene of the tragedy: and, turning her 
nose into the great head seas that 
were beginning to pile up around her, 
she started on a wild goose chase 
straight into the teeth of a rising 
gade. Common sense tol her skipper 
that a wounded ship would take the 
storm on her bow, providing she were 
in the storm area as he believed hex 
to be. 

However, at the best of: her ability 
she could gain but little on the 
speedy and wary “Malanion,” handi- 
capped though she was. 

“Gott im Himmel, so sturm!” ex- 
claimed : Captain S— as his eves 
shiftad from the black and yvellom sky 
to the long oily rollers that tumbled 
over the sea. “Dunner vetter,” he 
added. 

Meanjhile, the crew of the terrible 
“Cobra” had trussed everything up in 
a shipshape condition—ready for the 
storm, little dreaming of the disaster 
that was lurking just seventy-five 
miles behind their tiny craft. Three 
men took their position far up in. the 
bow—the extra watch. 

When suddenly the storm broke with 
all its relentless fury, one of the men 
held his left, hand high above his 
head—the signal to proceed at dead 
slow speed. He paiid for the signal 
with his life, for as he raised his 
hand, the vessel plunged down a wave 
and buried her nose deep into an on- 
coming roller. The sudden jerk 
wrenched his one hand free, and the 
last anyone saw of him, his head was 
crushed against the steel bulwarks, 
and then he vanished forever, de- 
creasing the watch by one. 

Captain S— had summoned Captain 
Howard to the bridge; when the lat- 
ter arrived, he found his host pacing 
up and down in a nervous attitude. 

“Come,” said Captain S—, motion- 
ing to his guest to follow. 

As Captain, Howard obeyed the or- 
der, he noticed for the first time the 
appearance of his capturer—-or rath- 


All went, well until they 


er, as he chose to call himself, his 
host. The man was tall and thin ‘and 
now and then Captain Howard saw his 
great muscles twitch beneath his well 
fitted uniform. His face was fair 
with sharp, piercing, steel gray eyes 
set rather far back in, their sockets; 
his nose and jaw showed that he was 
high born and filled with determina- 
tion. As to his dream, it was that of 
a German naval cavtain with a touch 
of gold braid here and there, and the 
regular insignia worn. by one of his 
rank; about his middle was a wide 
leather belt from which hung, on the 
right side, a holster containing a very 
large automatic pistol, and on the left 
a long straight sword, the blade of 
which Captain Howard had never 
seen. The hilt was of a peculiar 
shape and precious substance inlayed 
with valuable stones, gold and silver, 
in order to form a queer coat of 
arms; the scabbard also was inlayed 
with gold and silver wrought with un- 
earthly shapes. Captain Howard 
guessed his age to be not under twen- 
ty-four and not over twenty-eight— 
rather young for one in. his position. 
All in all, he decided that the young 
man was not hard, to look upon. 

By this time, they had reached 
their destination—the chart room. 

Captain Howard stenved forward, 
and tapping Captain. S— on the shoul- 
der, said, “Pardon, sir, but I am un- 
able to stay my curiosity any longer. 
May I see your sword?” 

“Certainly,” was the reply, as he 
drew the weapon and handed it to 
Captain Howard. 

The latter carefully inspected the 
highly engraved blade, and gasped in 
astonishment at the year in which it 
was made—1232. | 

“Can this be vossible?” he asked, 
pointing to the figures. 

“It has been in the family for gen- 
erations, aye, centuries,” answered 
Captain S—. | 

“Have you ever used it?” | 

“Tt has drunk blood a good many 
times since it was made and not a 
few times at my hand.” 

“Tt, looks rather weak to trust in 
battle.” 

Captain S—made no reply, but tak- 
ing the sword, bent the point around 
to meet the hilt; then selecting a 
steel marlin spike that was hanging 
with its fellows on a standard, he 
handed it to Captain Howard and 
said, “Hold that out from your body.” 

He took it and had hardly thrust it 
from him before the heavy instru- 
ment was cut in half close to his 
fingers. A minute inspection reveal- 
ed no harm done to the blade. 

(To be continued) 


Ray Horton: “Can you, beat it? I 
called him a liar, a fool, and a crook, 
and he never said a word!” 

Louis: “Force of habit, old chap. 
He’s a basketball referee.” 


J. Burgar: I think I will look up 
my family tree.” : 

E. Fulford: “Better be careful, some 
of your ancestors might drop a cocoa- 
nut in your face.” 

Mr. Allen: “What did Paul Revere 
say at the end of his ride?” 

L. Green: “Whoa!” 


ready had three runs accounted for, 


‘Roosevelt, Ypsi is on the same level 


-(R) tied for first; Roberts (R) third. 


FOUR 


AT eae TCS 


YPSI HIGH DEFEATS 
WAYNE HIGH IN LAST 
WITH ROOSEVELT GAME OF SEASON 


RAIN INTERFERES WIT THEIR Ypsi High won its final, baseball 
FIRST GAME; SECOND game af the season by defeating 
GAME WON 7 TO 8 Wayne 4 to 2. 
| ~— The Purple and Gold took the lead 
The annual baseball game between | in the first inning by scoring one run. 
Roosevelt and Ypsi High finally end-|In the next two innings they scored 
ed in Ypsi High’s favor. with a score | two more runs. and in the sixth the 
of 8 to 7, much to the disappointment | fourth and final run was scored. 
of the boasters of Roosevelt. It was ‘Lefty’ Skelt was the star “slug- 
a “break” for the Purple and Gold in| ger” of the game by knocking out a 
that the game was started on Friday. | home run in the third inning. 
May 25, but at the end of the fourth| The only time that Wayne showed 
inning the wind began to blow and it| much power was in the sixth inning 
started to rain, thus the game jwias |‘whehn they scored one run and had 
postponed until Saturday. The score |two ton the bases. Hopp was called 
at the end of the four innings on Fri-| to the mound in place of Skelt and 
day was 4 to 0, with Ypsi High on the|he finished the inning without allow- 
lowest end. ing Wayne to score. Their first run 
The Real Game was scored in the second inning but 
In the ten inning game played on| Ypsi was already ahead, so it did not 
Saturday Ypsi High took advantage | cause much worry. 
of their good fortune and made a 
good game af it, with a score of 7 
to 8. | 
Hopp, star Freshman hurler, took 
the mound after the second inning 
and carried, the burden throughout 
the game. At this time’ Roosevelt al- 


PURPLE AND GOLD 
WIN IN BASEBALL 


FRESHMAN GIRLS 
WIN TRACK MEET 
WITH 394 POINTS 


The girls’ interclass track meet, 
which was held on Wednesday, June 4, 
at Recreation Park, proved to be one 
oy the most interesting contests of 
the year. Those strong, brave Fresh- 
{men won the meet with 39% points, 
the Sophomores were second with 
27% points, the Juniors and Seniors 
took third and fourth respectively. 
with 12 and 11 points. At the close 
of the meet ribbons were awarded to 
the winners. 

The summary: | 

50 yard dash: V. Green (F), Laing 
(So), Scheller (So). Time, 7 seconds. 

75 yard dash: V. Green (F), Laing 
(So), Brooks (J). Time, 10.8 seconds. 

60 yard hurdles: Cosgrove (J), 
Youngs (So), V. Green (F). Time, 
8.6 seconds. 

Standing broad jump: L. Krok (F), 
Tyler (So), Youngs (So). Distance, 
7 feet 7 inches. 

Running broad jump: E. Kay (F), 
Distance, 


but in the fourth inning Ypsi came 
up and added, five runs to the one 
made in the first inning. 

By the end of the seventh the score 
was jtied 6 to 6 and the eighth and 
ninth innings were scoreless. 

In the first half of the tenth inning 
Roosevelt scored one run, but Ypsi 
came back with two runs in the last 
half. 


$e 


YPSI HIGH AGAIN 
DEFEATS ROOSEVELT 


By. winning this track meet with 


as its rival as to the all-round ath- 
letic contests of the year. This vic- 
tory leaves each school with three 
contests apiece to its credit. 

The Ypsi thinclads placed first in 
all of the 13 events, with only a tie | 
for first in the pole vault, took sec-|Haker (Se), Brooks (J). 
ond in all the running events, and 13 feet 7 inches. 
placed, a slam in the hurdles. High jump: E. Kay (F), Baker (Se) 

The summary: and Hardy (F) tied for second and 

100 yard dash: Crane (Y), Jackson. third. Height, 4 feet 4 inches. 

(Y), Wood (R). Time, 10.4. Baseball throw: Ashley (F), Scha- 

Mile run: Ridenour (Y), Adams | chermeyer (F), Bronson (Se). Dis- 
(Y), Hubbard (R). Time, 5:10. tance, 203 feet 7 inches. 

220 yard dash: Crane (Y), Jackson Basketball throw: L. Frentner and 
(Y), Wood (R-. Time, 0:23.1. Lee (Se) tied for first and second, 

120 yard low hurdles: Wales (Y), Ashley (F) and Kroch (F) tied for 
Becker (Y), Cline (Y). Time, 0:15. third. Distance, 62 feet 10 inches. 

440 yard run: Jackson (Y), ere Relay: Freshmen, first; Sopho- 
(Y), Clixby (R). Time, :54.2. mores, second; Seniors, third. 

880 yard run: Ridenour (Y), Adams The track managers were: Seniors, 
(Y), Hubbard (R-. Time, 2:20.3. Ruth. Baker; Juniors, Phil Brooks: 
Shot put: Borst (Y), Hathaway Sophomores, Maxine Youngs; Fresh- 
(R), Robinett (Y). Distance, 39 feet | men, Louise Sweet. The coach was 
534 inches. Miss Allington. 

Pole vault: Borst (Y) and Munger 


House of Davi Sport 
Mrs. Montgomery: “Give me a sen- 
Discus: Borst (Y), Hathaway (R),| tence with the word gruesome.” 
Robinett (Y-. Distance, 102 feet -1| Max Holley: “I stopped shaving and 
inch. gruesome whiskers,” 


Height, 8 feet 9 inches. 


THE YPSI SEM 


ISLAND LAKE TAKES 
| 50 JUNIORS FOR AN- 
| NUAL PICNIC JUNE 5 


SWIMMING, ROWING AND BASE- 
BALL FURNISH DAY’S EN- 
TERTAINMENT 


Mrs. Montgomery and Mr. Best, 
'sponsors of the Junior Class, played 
the part. of chaperons at the annual 
| Junior picnic on Thursday, June 5, 
at Island Lake. About fifty lively 
Juniors met in tfront of the gym 
about 2 o’clock and soon after left 
for the lake in cars. 

Upon arriving, the first attraction 
for the boys was a baseball game. but 
the girls were attracted to the child- 
ish enjoyments of teetering and 
swinging. After a while the girls de- 
cided to go swimming, and, of course, 
the boys followed. But the water 
proved to be too cold for most of the 
girls, nevertheless, four or five had 
courage to “stick it out.” The spec- 
tators enjoyed the games of tag as 
well as seeing the girls pushed off the 
ratti | 

Following the boating and swim- 
ming, the hungry students decided to 
have their “eats.” So about 5 o’clock 
a supper was. served, consisting of po- 
tato salad, radishes, pickles, cabbage 
salad, sandwiches, bananas, doughnuts 
and, coffee. 

The refreshments were furnished 
by the girls with the menu planned 
by Miss Lewis, and Virginia Horton, 
Marion Downing and Gertrude Rom- 
dinski acting as a committee. The 
transportation was left to the com- 
mittee of Jack Evans, Junior Schrad- 
er and Worden Geer. The following 
people drove: Jim Hopkins, Marion 
Downing, Lillian Forshee, Worden 
Geer, Junior Schrader, Harold Wiard, 
Stanley West, Harold Cazier, and Tom 
Wheatley. 


BAND APPEARS IN 
FLINT ON JUNE 3 FOR 
KNIGHTS TEMPLAR 


The community band, under the di- 
rection. of the man who has cared ‘or 
it so much, Mr. Barnhill, again took 
a journey to Flint. This trip was al 
the invitation of the Knights Tem- 
plar on Tuesday, June 3. The major- 
ity of the boys left Ypsilanti Tuesday 
morning at 6:30 o’clock, however, 
some left on Monday night. 

In the morning the band marched 
in a parade of 4,000 Knights Templar 
with fifteen bands, of which Ypsilan- 
ti’s band was the largest, composed 
of fifty-five pieces. The great parade 
was witnessed by approximately 
15,000 persons. Following this grand 
|parade, the bands were massed as 
lL well as the Knights Templar, and an- 
other parade was made. Of the fif- 
teen bands, there were approximately 
five hundred members. 

The afternoon brought forth an- 
other interesting feature; the bands 
gathered in a natural amphitheatre 
for their competitive drills. The Ypsi 
Community Band played during these 
drills, and while they marched on and 


off @f the field. This program was. 


attended by 20,000 spectators. 
Besides furnishing transportation, 


PICNIC FOR GLEE 


CLUBS WAS HELD IN 
ANN ARBOR MAY 27 


Despite rainy weather, the Boys’ 
and Girls’? Glee Clubs held their pic- 
nic on the Island in Ann Arbor, on 
Tuesday, May 27. The groups left 
about 3:30 o’clock and attended the 
baseball game between Ann Arbor 
High and Ypsi High. After the game 
they went to the island for their pic- 
nic supper. The large fireplace which® 
they had intended to use was takiqn’ 
by another group, but not at all’ 
downcast some of the members drove’ 
back to Ann Arbor for charcoal to’ 
burn in a small charcoal stove. Ev- 
eryone set to work .roasting “hot 
dogs” three and four at a time. There’ 
was time for a short game of ball 
after the supper before it began to 
rain. About 7 o’clock, after it began’ 
to pour too hard for comfort, the: 
picnic broke up. 

Mr. and Mrs. Allen and Miss Yates’ 
were chaperons. 


JUNIOR CLASS ARE 
UNDER HANDICAP 
FOR ROOM NOW 


Because of the building prograni 
now in progress the teachers and stu- 
dents here in Ypsilanti High School 
have had to carry on under adverse 
conditions, but the Junior Class feels: 
that it particularly has had much to 
suffer. : 

For the greater part of the year 
the students who have used Mrs. 
Montgomery’s room have had to put. 
up with a great pounding and clang-’ 
ing of materials, for only a little 
temporary partition shields them’ 
from immediate contact with build- 
ing going on, on the other side. Now 
they are cramped into the sewing 
room and must at. all times keep from 
entangling themselves in sewing 
machines, tables, thread, needles; and 
other sewing materials. 

Although Mrs. Montgomery may 
feel that fortune is unkind, Mr. Best 
and his students insist that they are 
under the greater handicap. And to 
us it does seem that way, for they 
have their session on the third floor 
in the end of the hall nearest. the new 
addition. The continual movement. 
in the hall and the continual noises. 
on the other side of the canvas par- 
tition keep this session in a state of. 
incessant uproar guaranteed to throw 
the stoutest-hearted teacher into a 
nervous breakdown. 

We offer Mrs. Montgomery and Mr.. 
Best. and their classes our sincere’ 
sympathy, pointing out the cheerful 
fact that it won’t last much longer’ 
now. , 


Be ae PM ay CONN ent Mache .s nee aN CS 
the Knights Templar furnished the 
dinner and supper for the _ boys.- 
Ralph Hanby went along as drum 


‘major. Mr. Barnhi!l deserves a great 


deal of credit and congratulation for 
his splendid work with both the Yp- 
silanti High School band and the 
community bands, which the whole” 
school appreciates. 


